Vincent was on his side, idly watching television on an absolutely massive chez lounge. 
The red fox needed it since his body was tauric, and he would lay his quadrupedic section 
along the flat part of the item of furniture, and lay his morphic torso up along the raising 
part. He stood about 14 feet tall when standing and his body made the steel construction of 
the lounge creak whenever he readjusted from its sheer weight. He was naked since he was 
at home, and splayed a little. He idly stroked the tip of his member, which never seemed to 
be able to fit back inside his sheath even when fully relaxed. His left ear flicked and he 
looked to the door to see his Mate Gelus padding into the room. 

Gelus was in his own Tauric form, the white wolf smiling to his Mate as he approached. 
Vincent saw a familiar bunny was draped along the back of the winter wolf's quadruped 
portion. The white lepine didn't seem to be asleep, but he was well on his way, which 
seemed to be why he was where he was instead of walking alongside the big lupine. Gelus 
himself was smaller than his mate, only standing at 12 feet, but he was very visibly the 
more dominant of the two. 

Vincent chuckled, "Now what did you do to poor little Tris to make him like that?" He 
turned off the television and rolled to be reclining on his back. "He's not broken is he?" 

Gelus smiled softly, "Why would I ever do that to our little bunny?" 

"Good point." Vincent's smile grew wider, before he attempted to assume a straight 
face. "Although | guess it's time to put him to bed." As he spoke he spread his hind legs, 
showing off his swollen puffy tailhole to his mate. 

Gelus grinned wide. "I'm sure he'll be nice and snug in bed." He reached back and 
gently hefted Tris, hugging him softly as he sat down on his hind legs. He kissed the hare 
softly, "Hear that, little bunny? Vince and | are gonna tuck you in nice and warm in your 
bed." 

Tristan looked up at the winter wolf, his legs dangling down to around the same level as 
the taur's lower ribcage. Protruding out from between his forelegs was the wolf's massive 
erection. The bunny didn't notice that, and just smiled softly, "That sounds nice Gelus..." 

The winter wolf chuckled and leaned down to kiss Tristan softly, even while one foreleg 
reached to caress the hare's feet, and then guide them to the throbbing arousal, more 
specifically the gaping cumslit that was leaking pre-seed now. Tris wiggled his toes a little as 
they slid somewhere warm and chuured softly in his chest as he closed his eyes. Gelus gave 
the bunny a soft lick on his forehead an affectionate nibble on the base of his ears, even as 
he lowered Tris down, resisting the urge to let out a moan, not wanting to disturb the 
comparatively small and frail hare. 

Vincent watched, his own arousal growing rapidly across his lower body, as his Mate 
eased the last of the hare's legs in, and he smiled wide as he saw that the rump, cradled and 
showcased by the cumslit for the moment, was stretched nice and wide, and hadn't had the 
chance to close itself up quite yet. He watched the thick wolven meat flex, and the curvy, 
quite stuffable rump slid out of sight, as Gelus tenderly eased Tris' arms to his sides, to let 
them be slid in as well. 

Tristan murmured softly as his belly was taken by the tender warmth wrapping around 
him, then his chest. He felt the tender paws of the gentle giant winter wolf tucking his long 
floppy ears into the massaging warmth as well. He looked up at Gelus, "Am | headed to 
bed...?" A gentle flex brought whatever it was around him to snugly wrap around his neck, 
easing his head to point backwards. 

Gelus smiled warmly, "Soon little bunny... Just relax and enjoy the ride. Vince and | are 
gonna rock you to sleep." 

Tris chuurred a little, his chest vibrating, "Alright..." He closed his eyes once more and 
felt not only warmth all around him, but warmth going into him through his still stretched 
tailhole. He could feel it sliding its way through him, before he was forced to belch, and 
some of the slick fluid came out his muzzle. 

Vincent perked as Tris' muzzle started to leak precum, but smiled, "Bring the bunny 
here. He needs to be nice and snug when tucked in." 

Gelus stroked his cock gently, feeling the form of the hare inside it. He padded over and 
eased Tris' muzzle down to the center of the enormous black pucker of his Mate. The bunny 


gave another little burp and shot pre all over the entrance to Vincent's body. The wolf smiled 
softly, "Such a helpful little bun, too." 

The foxtaur reached with his forelegs to grasp Gelus' quad sholders, pulling him 
forwards. Tris hadn't noticed where he was before the motion pressed his head through foot 
after foot of tender massaging velvety flesh. Vincent groaned happily as he felt his Mate's 
thick cock, thickened by the bunny snugly held inside, stretch his tailhole open and start to 
slide into his bowels. 

Gelus let the larger taur guide him up on top of him, his forepaws walking a bit on either 
side of the foxtaur's round pudgy gut. When he felt his swollen knot bump to Vincent's wide 
pucker, he grinned and pushed forward some more. 

Vincent closed his eyes and groaned as Gelus pressed his knot into his rump along with 
his length of shaft, and soon felt tender kisses on his chest. He looked down at the shorter 
wolf with a smile and leaned down to kiss his Mate on the lips. 

Tristan felt warm. He felt very warm. He didn't feel hot, or burning, or anything 
uncomfortable, but he felt tender warmth that wanted to keep him safe, and wanted him to 
rest. He complied, relaxing even as the snugness around him started to rock him back and 
forth, the motions rather soothing. 

The winter wolf murred happily into the kiss as he rocked his hips tenderly, making sure 
not only to pleasure the vulpine with his motions, but to not move Tris much more than a 
lulling cradling rock of motion. From the state of his Mate's shaft throbbing against his 
underside, he figured he was doing a good job, and from the soft vibrating sensation in his 
cumslit, he figured he was doing alright there too. 

"Nnn... Tuck our bunny in, Gelus..." Vincent moaned softly, "It's time for all good little 
bunnies to be in bed..." He flexed his bowels strongly around the bulge in his Mate's cock, 
but the wolf shaft was stronger, holding Tris fast to his place, with the cumslit gently bracing 
his neck even as he is moved around inside the spacious bowels of the large foxtuar. 

The wolf groaned softly, "Of course Vince... He's a tired bunny..." He panted a bit, before 
he pumped his hips forward firmly and his knot exploded in size, taking the vulpine nearly to 
his limit. He howled as he felt not only had Tris been pushed out of his cock, but the bunny 
was getting bathed in his thick cream inside the stomach of his mate. 

Vincent felt himself being filled even as the swollen knot plugging him up set him off, 
yipping loudly as his own cock spasmed and started to make a mess of Gelus' underside 
and his own belly. The foxtaur pulled the wolf into another kiss as they both rode out their 
orgasms. 

Tris had been caught by the incredible softness of the inner lining of the belly, as well as 
the mushy remains of whatever Vincent had eaten last all around him. He panted softly, 
feeling the cum gush into the belly with him, spraying on him and starting to fill the 
chamber. It was a very pleasant sensation, and the thick musk of fox and wolf were keeping 
him very horny as he layed limply in the belly, feeling the level of cum rising constantly. He 
murmured softly as the spooge in question reached his neck, then started up over his head. 
He tilted his head back weakly, keeping his muzzle in the open for a moment or two before 
he cried out, starting to cum as well as the wolf seed started to rush into his body. The hare 
passed out moments later. 

The two tauric canids broke their kiss and Vincent smiled warmly, "Mmm... | think our 
little bunny likes his new bed. He should sleep in it more often." 

"| wouldn't mind that at all..." Gelus rested his head on Vincent's chest, and slowly 
wrapped his white tail with the dark orange tail of his Mate, both dosing off, snuggled 
together and protecting their bunny. 


